THE 


A BALL Sw 5 


: : | ah 
Pas, - * © * - > 2 <4 
h OE On ak ww.” ' 6. bao. | a. 7 * 
e e * 2 Y rs 4 «ith, IG 56-9 . 4 „ 5 
WT * F 2 . y TRY , N xr * 
* k 44 des: N 0 * 1 


LONDON: 
Printed for 8. WRIGHT, in Fleet-ftreer. 


[' Price Sixpence. ] ” | 


THE | 

4 

| 

DEVIL OUTDONE. | 


To the Tune of, A Cobler there war, & 
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9 | 7 1 | 
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F Mountains by Faith may be mov d, without Prayers, 
Some Folks would make excellent Welch Pioneers, 
Who, the ſtranger your Story, the ſooner receive it, 
And becauſe it's impoſſible glibly believe it. * 
Derry down, &c. 


II 
I'll therefore invent the beſt Lie I can think on, 
And in his own Trade beat the O'erſeer of Lincoln ; 
I'll tell how a Gul was met, ſtript, and knock'd down, 
And carried an Airing ten Miles out of Town. 


Derry down, &c. 
ut. By 


4.1 
* 
By Men who firſt plunder d her under a Wall, 
Then ftole her to rob her of —— Nothing at all; 


"They fought not a Maiden-head, for if they had 


They went to the wrong Shop to find it, Egad. 
1 Dierty down, &c. 


E: » IV. 
But they thought with a Blow they had finiſh'd her Work, 
So deterimin'd 2 her, as you would Pork; 
But after fix Hours how they ſtar'd at the Punk | 


When by N ſhe ſhew'd ſhe'd been only dead "2" 
Derry down, Kc. 


There was at that Time an old Woman, deſcended - - 
From Conj'rors of Old, who with Mo/es contended, 
Of Switches made Snakes, and their Skill us'd to brag on, 
But ſhe beat 'em all, and had made a wing'd Dragon. 
e Derry down, &c. 


* 


To her the Rogues whiſtl'd, tho' an hundred Miles Aiſtat, 


And on flying Broomſtick ſhe came in an Inſtant ; 


Tho' ſome ſay Bow Dragon was miſſing that Night, 


And depoſe, from his Back that they ſaw her alight. 
Durry down, &c. 


VII. She - 


1 


So ſhe let ber have Nought, but ſome Hay for her Bed, 
And (to warm her) a Grate where no Fire could be made; 


. 
vn. 
She took the poor Gurl, who ſhe ſwore ſhould abide 


In an Iriſh dark Room, very light on each Side ; 
This Priſon (to ſhew ber great Magical Skill) 


She choſe, 30 that will. 


Derry down, &c. 


vin. 
For with Dragon's Tail ſhe a Circle drew round, 
So ſtrong that no Jail ſo ſecure could be found ; 
To live without eating ſhe ſwore was no Wonder, 
For a Girl at that Trick ſhould make Myer knock under. 
Derry down, &c. 
IX. 


But the Wench was too fly to be ſtarv'd by the Wizzard, 
For ſhe could eat Hay like Vebuchadnezzard. 
Derry down, Ne 


X. 


Ss ſhe ſtaid there a Month with a very good Grace, 


But at length ſhe grew weary and tir'd of the Place ; 
Then out of the Window ſhe flew like a Bird, 


— wk... 
Derry down, &c. 
XI. But 
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XI. 
But in quitting her Priſon ſhe wounded her Ear, 
| God ſend it's no Omen of what ſhe's to bear 
Then ſtrait ſhe march'd forwards without Stay to Las, 


So holla * Holla ! The G1esegY is undone, _- | 
Derry down, &c. 


n 35 XII. 

My Pen is grown weary, or elſe I wou'd tell ye 

How a ſapient Phyſician has grop'd at her Belly, 

And how the grave Doctor has taken great Pains 

To W that _ _ write without Brain; 
| Derry down, &c. 


And has blabb'd out a Secret, from which may be gueſs' d, 
That a Cuckoo (five Months before) laid in her Neſt, 

And that her Pr-t-4—s may learn, to their Shame, 

That ſhe has miſcarry'd——1 mean of her Aim. x: 
Derry down, * 


rr 


